INSPIRED BY 
BUT IN NO WAY 
OFFICIAL GOOD OMENS ARTWORK. 


THIS IS PURELY FAN ART, 
CREATED TO PAY TRIBUTE TO 
NEIL GAIMAN AND TERRY PRATCHETT’S 
INCREDIBLE BOOK: 

GOOD OMENS. 


PLANTHONY 
1391 BC - 1370 BC 


CROWLEY 


T WAS SENT HERE TO 
INVESTIGATE A “SNAKE” DIETY. 
I SUPPOSE THAT'S YOU? 


... MAYBE. FREEING SOME SLAVES? 
SHE HAS SOMETHING BREWING, 
I CAN SMELL IT. 


YES WELL. NO REST FOR THE 
ns SOD, 
T SHOULD BE GOING- 


SHE ISN'T THE 
ONLY ONE PLOTTING... 


x 
_Tr 


PHARAOH ISN'T 

PLEASED WITH 

THE GROWING 
NUMBER OF SLAVES. 


YOU DON'T THINK 
HE'D DO SOMETHING 
... DRASTIC. 

DO You? 


F 1D LEAVE EGYPT 

IF T WERE YOU. 
YOU CAN'T 
HELP THEM. 


FORGIVE ME IF 
T DON'T PLACE MY 
TRUST IN YOU. 


I'M NOT TRYING 
TO TRICK YOU, AZIRAPHALE! 


GOODBYE, 
CRAWLEY. 


IT'S CROWLEY, 
ANGEL. 


GOD- 
SATAN- 
SOMEBODY... 


HHH? 


YEAH. THANK YOU 
KEEP RUNNING. . CROWLEY. 


NO! NO SORRY! 
WERE YOU JUST GOING TO 
LET YOURSELF BE KILLED?! 


IF T USE A MIRACLE HEAVEN 
WILL KNOW I'M INTERFERING. 


THIS HAS TO BE | 
PART OF THE 
INEFFABLE PLAN. 


SOMEHOW... 


HE'S JUST A CHILD. 
YOU SAID YOURSELF: 
YOU CAN'T KILL CHILDREN. 


ALRIGHT. 
lle 
GIVE ME THE- 


YOU RISKED YOURSELF 
TO BE A DISTRACTION?! 


T HAD IT 
UNDER CONTROL! 


HUSH, THERE 
THEY ARE. 


PERFECT. WELL... IT WAS HOPING 


E LEAVE NOW? I MIGHT ASK FOR 
il . | : \ ONE MORE FAVOR... 


OWING ME YOUR 
LIFE ISN'T ENOUGH? 


~ PRINCESS OF EGYPT. 


‘ 


THAT'S YOU 
RIGHT...? 


J7vin tF- 


YEAH. SO. IN THIS BASKET IS A GIFT. 


(i? Fly 


A HEBREW BOY THAT 
YOU SHALL BRING TO 
PHARAOH. 


A BLESSING 
FROM YOUR UH... 
GODS. 


ee) 


PHARAOH IS TO 
WA RAISE HIM AS 
SWS HIS OWN SON. 


- 

AND WHAT ARE 
WE TO CALL 
THIS CHILD? 


we He LOOKS 
LIKE A MOSES, 
IF YOU ASK ME. 


HE MEANS A LOT TO 
SOMEONE WHO IS... 
IMPORTANT TO ME. 


SO I WILL BE 
CHECKING IN 
\ ON HIM. 


IMPORTANT. ..? 


BA-Bum 


BA-Bum 


BA-BUM 
BA-BUM 


=". 
ss) 
tw 


UM. BECAUSE 
YOU ASKED, YOU'RE A DEMON, I’M AN ANGEL! 
DO YOU NOT WE CANNOT BE "IMPORTANT" TO 
REMEMBER THAT-? ONE ANOTHER! THIS WAS A MISTAKE! 


YOU SHOULON'T 
HAVE HELPED ME. 


GO MOSES!!! 


I DO HOPE HE'S 
BEING CAREFUL... 


PHARAOH'S KID 
CANT TOUCH HIM! 


WELL AS LONG AS 
THEY STAY ON THE 
TRACK THIS TIME. 


DRINKS AT THERE'S A BANQUET 
THE PALACE FOR RAMSES AT THE 
AFTER THIS? A PALACE TONIGHT. 


I'M NOT GOING 
om ANYWHERE NEAR 
ANOTHER ONE 
OF THOSE. 


YOU COULD 
COME TO 
MY PLACE. 


I HAVE A COPY OF 
MENTUHOTEP’S 
BOOK OF THE DEAD 
I'VE BEEN MEANING 
TO SHOW YOU. 


I'LL EVEN 


MAKE HUMMUS! 


YOUR PLACE... 


AH. 
EH. 
YEH. 
HUMMUS. 


MHMM. 


os a T LIKE THE FEEL OF 


| TCOULD BLEND IN 


THIS SIDE OF TOWN. 


7 1 DON'T THINK SO, DEAR. 

7 YOUR HAIR IS FAR TOO LONG. 

= YOU SHOW TOO MUCH SKIN. © 
AND YOU'RE DRIPPING IN GOLD. & 


_ NICELY HERE. 


THOUGH T MUST ADMIT. 
YOUR NEW RING 
IS TERRIBLY TEMPTING. 


THIS ONE? PFFT. 
YOU CAN HAVE IT. 


©. LCAN'T TAKE SOMETHING 
a Ewe [SO PRECIOUS FROM YOU. 


YOU CAN HAVE WHATEVER 
YOU WANT, ANGEL. 


I-T'M SORRY. I'M NOT SURE 
WHAT CAME OVER ME-! 
THAT IS OBVIOUSLY NOT 
WHAT YOU INTENDED-! 


THAT WAS... ER- 
I DID “INTENDED” THAT. 


Atl. SO THIS 1S= | 
WELL... MUTUAL. 


PERHAPS I SHOULD 
GET SOME AIR...! 
JUST TO THINK A BIT- 


AH! YOU 
STUPID DEMON! 


HE TOLD YOU HE 
NEEDED AIR AND YOU 
GAVE HIM A RING?! 


BLESS IT 
ALL TO HEAVEN! 


HE KNOWS, CROWLEY! 
HE FOUND HIS SISTER! 


na TOLD HIM 
HE WAS BORN 
LAVE! 


T DON'T KNOW! 
HE RAN OFF BEFORE 
IT COULD EXPLAIN! 


WE'LL FIND HIM. 
T'LL CHECK THE PALACE. 


F  OANO DEAR... 
WE Witt TALK ABOUT 

AFTER WE FIND HIM. 

. CE PROMISE... 


HEU, 
ON CROWLEY. — 


WHAT DO YOU THINK I-I'M JUST 
YOU'RE DOING?! LOOKING FOR 


SOMEONE. 


YOU SHOULD 
BE WORKING! 


YOU WANT TO BE 
ON THE WRONG END 
OF OF THE WHIP?! 


NO! I-I’M NOT A SLAVE! 
I'M LOOKING FOR MOSES! 
THE BOY FROM THE PALACE-! 


WAIT-! THIS IS 
INCREDIBLY UNNECESSARY! 


I-T'VE DONE 
NOTHING WRONG! 
IT WOULD BE ENTIRELY 
IMMORAL TO HARM ME! 


IF YOU'D JUST 
LET ME EXPLAIN-! 


AZIRAPHALE! 


WH-... 
WHAT HAVE 
. YOU DONE? 


HE'S NOT- 4 AZIRAPHALE. 
: HE'S DEAD. 


HE'S NOT 
BREATHING... 


CROWLEY! 
| HERE YOU ARE! 


IT HEARD YOU CALL ME BEFORE. 
I WAS JUST A BIT... BUSY. SORRY... 
HOPE IT WASN'T TOO IMPORTANT. 


ry CROWLEY. 


WE NEED TO GO. 


NOW. 


MOSES-! 
HE KILLED A MAN WHO 
WAS BEATING-.... 
A SLAVE. 


SOUNDS LIKE HE 
HAD IT COMING. 


MOSES WILL BE PUT 
TO DEATH, CROWLEY! 
WE HAVE TO RUN! 


RUN? 


NO, I CAN'T JUST 
RUN, AZIRAPHALE. 


YES YOU CAN! 
IT'S LIKE WALKING, 
BUT WORSE. 


NO, ANGEL. 


I’M NOT LEAVING. 


12 HOURS EARLIER § 


” LORD BEELZEBUB. 
 JOWHAT DOTOWE 
THE DISHONOR? | 


DON'T WORRY. 
IT'S BAD NEWZZZ. 
YOU'RE RECIEVING 

ANEW TITLE. 


ER: TITLE...? 


IT'S BEEN DEZZZIDEO 

WE WILL BE SENDING UP 

MORE WORKERS FOR OUR 
MASTER'S CAUSZZZE. 


0000... 

I DON'T THINK THAT'S - 
A GOOD IDEA. THERE'S | 
_  THISANGEL- sy 


YEZZZ. WE KNOW 
ALL ABOUT THE ANGEL. 
| REST ASSURED, IF HE STAYS 
IN THE CITY HE WON'T BE 
MUCH OF A MATCH FOR US. 


... US. RIGHT. 


AND I NEED TO BE 
UM- INVOLVED IN 
THIS BECAUSE...2 


wi 


CONGRATULATIONS CROWLEY. 
YOU'VE BEEN PROMOTED TO THE 
LEADER OF THE SMALL DEMON HORDE 
OUR MASTER IS SENDING UP. 


se 1 UL FASS. 


YOU CANNOT 
"PAZZ" CROWLEY! 


YOU WILL STAY IN 
THE CITY OR IT 
WON'T BE JUST ME . 
YOU ANSWER TO! 


TT WOULD BE A SHAME 
IF THAT ANGEL WERE TO 
| LEARN HOW YOU INFLUENCED 
_ THE HAND OF THE PHARAOH 
L TO DISPOSE OF ALL THOSE 
INNOCENT CHILDREN! 


NO- THAT 


WASN'T- 


HEAVEN'S WRATH IS 
A FORCE TO BE RECKONED WITH. 
WOULON'T YOU SAY? 


I'M NOT LEAVING. 


BUT YOU SHOULD. 


Y-YOU SAID T COULD HAVE 
WHATEVER IT WANTED. 
IT WANT YOU TO COME WITH ME. 


YOU'RE CLEVER 
FOR AN ANGEL... 


YOU MUST KNOW » 
I DIDN'T MEAN 
ANY OF THAT. , 


NNO... 
YOU WOULON'T- 


~ T WOULDN'T WHAT, ANGEL?! 


TEMPT YOU?! 


toe 
I NEEDED YOU, 
CROWLEY. 


20 YEARS LATER 


WHAT EXACTLY HAS 
HE DONE SINCE 
BEING PROMOTED? 


HAS HE KILLED ANYONE?! 


OR HARMED A HUMAN 
WITH DEMONIC MAGIC2 


OR EVEN WITH 
HUMAN WEAPONS? 


ANOTHER 
PERFORMANCE REVIEW? 
REALLY HASTUR? 


LAST I CHECKED 
You WERE THE 
OUKE OF HELL. 


EARTH IS MY 
JURISDICTION! 


IF ANY OF YOU! 
HAVE A PROBLEM 
WITH THAT...! 


T CAN DRAG YOU 
BACK TO HELL 
MySEUr=! 


{ OH... NOW THAT'S SOMETHING NEW. , 


P You SMELL IT 
TOO CROWLEY? 


"SMELLS LIKE 


“YES. WALKING RIGHT ——— 
q TOWARD THE CITY... | | AREN'T WE LUCKY? } 


OF COURSE YOU ARE 
WELCOME HERE MOSES! 
THIS IS YOUR HOME! 


RAMSES... I-I HAVEN'T 
COME TO RECLAIM MY PLACE. 


I'VE COME 
TO TAKE THE SLAVES 
FROM EGYPT... 


YOU CAN'T BE SERIOUS. 


YOu'vE RETURNED 


ONLY FOR THEM? 


YOU COULD HAVE JUST ASKED 
ME TO SPEAK WITH YOU INSTEAD 
OF DRAGGING ME AWAY, CROWLEY! 


THEY COULD BE 
LISTENING! EGYPT ISN'T 
SAFE FOR YOU, ANGEL! 


YOU'VE MADE SURE OF 
THAT, NOW HAVEN'T You?! 
| I COULD FEEL THE DEMONS 
. AS SOON AS WE WERE 

BACK IN EGYPT! 


P  =—SAND THEY'RE 
FOLLOWING YOUR ORDERS, | 
AREN'T THEY?! 


HELL PROMOTED ME. 
THAT'S NOT MY FAULT. 


f SHOULD I JUST ADD 
THAT TO THE LIST OF 
THINGS YOU'D LIKE TO 

BE FORGIVEN FOR? 


IF YOU WERE OFFERING... 


COME ON. 
YOU'RE AN ANGEL... 
AN ANGEL THAT'S 
STILL WEARING 
MY RING. 


I'M HERE BECAUSE 
THE ALMIGHTY TOLD MOSES 
TO FREE HER PEOPLE. 


NOTHING MORE. 


WAIT, SHE-... 
SHE ACTUALLY SPOKE 
TO HIM...? 


NOT TO YOU? 


THE ALMIGHTY- 
| WELL... SHE HASN'T 
| SPOKEN TO ME SINCE 
\ THE FLOOD 


r — T'VE TRIED TO... 
SHE MUST BE TERRIBLY | 


BUSY... THAT'S ALL. 


TH-... T KNOW-... 
I'M SORRY, ANGEL. 


HE MIGHT HAVE BEEN 
CHOSEN BY HER, BUT... 
YOU WERE TOO. 


IT'S INEFFABLE, 
CROWLEY. 
I'M NOT GOING 
TO QUESTION HER. 


COURSE NOT... 


| SHE TOLD MOSES 
THAT SHE WILL SMITE EGYPT 
IF PHARAOH DOES NOT 
FREE HER PEOPLE. 


I CAN'T BRING 
MYSELF TO BELIEVE 
THESE PEOPLE ARE ALL 
DESERVING OF THIS. 


EVEN THOUGH I'VE 
ENCOUNTERED THEIR BRUTALITY 
FIRST HAND. 


BRUTALITY...? 
WHAT DID THEY 
DO TO You?! 


\ 
IT WAS YEARS | IN a 
AGO. IT DOESN'T MEAN | f 


ANYTHING NOW! f 


AZIRAPHALE! 


ee 810007 
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THIS ISN'T 
ME, ANGEL! 


DON'T WORRY. 
T HAVE IT ON GOOD AUTHORITY 
THAT THIS DARKNESS WILL THERE YoU ARE. 
ONLY LAST ANOTHER DAY. TIP TOP SHAPE NOW. 


LOOK WHAT 
WE HAVE HERE! 


A PRETTY LITTLE 
ANGEL ALL BY HIMSELF! 


SHOW US YOUR WINGS, 
OH ANGEL OF THE LORD! 


YOU DO NOT 
SCARE ME, FIENDS. 


I SUGGEST YOU BOTH- 


SHOW US YOUR WINGS! 


AZIRAPHALE! 


I'M HERE... 


P THERE OY 
YOU'RE ALRIGHT... 


WH 
WHAT THE HELL? 


AZIRAPHALE? 


YOUR BACK... 


WHERE THE HELL DID 
YOU GET THESE SCARS? 


AH! THOSE! WELL 
THEY'RE FROM A WHIP. 


... SORRY 
IF YOU DON'T 
WANT TO TALK 
ABOUT IT- 


NO. IT’S ALRIGHT. 
YOU DESERVE THE TRUTH. 


DO YOU RECALL ME 
TELLING YOU ABOUT THE MAN 
THAT MOSES KILLED? 


THE ONE BEATING 
THE SLAVE, THE DAY 
YOU LEFT. 


IT'S TRUE HE'D © 
MOVED ON TO 
BEATING A SLAVE 
WHEN MOSES 
ARRIVED, BUT- 


THE SLAVE WASN'T 
WHO HE STARTED WITH. 


HE BEAT YOU ?! 


CROWLEY PLEASE- 


HE HAD THE NERVE 
TO LAY HIS FILTHY HANDS 
ON A PRINCIPALITY?! 


HE'LL BE TORMENTED 
FOR THE REST OF ETERNITY! 
I PROMISE YOU! 


MY DEAR, 
TAKE A BREATH. 


WHY-?! 

... WHY DION'T 
YOU HEAL THEM? 
THEY WOULDN'T 

HAVE SCARRED. 


I MADE A CHOICE 
TO KEEP THEM. 


AS A REMINDER... 


A REMINDER NOT 
TO PUT YOUR FAITH IN 
A DEMON. 


i Pal CROWLEY, THIS ) 
SO SORRY! WASN'T YOUR DOING! YOU CALLED 
_ FOR ME THAT DAY! 


WHAT HEAVEN'S 
DOING TO EGYPT IS SO 
TERRIBLY CONFUSING. 
ANO WHAT TI MEAN IS- 


YOU WEREN'T THERE 

TWENTY YEARS AGO. 

BUT YOU WERE THERE 
TONIGHT. Z 


WHICH IS 
MORE THAN 
CAN BE SAID 
FOR HEAVEN. 


I'VE MISSED 
YOU SO MUCH, 
ANGEL... 


NEWS FROM 
EGYPT, URIEL? 


DONE NOW? USED A: 
, (Ne MIRACLE TO CLEAN 
ia rie . HIS SANDALS? 


"IT'S AZIRAPHALE. 


~~ 
z 


ON THE CONTRARY, ~ 
< HE'S USED THE WRATH 
OF THE ALMIGHTY TO 
SMITE TWO DEMONS, 
TONIGHT. 


REALLY?! 
T WAS BEGINNING tg 
TO LOSE FAITH 
IN HIM. 


&. 


IF HE'S FINALLY 
ACTING LIKE A PRINCIPALITY 
HE SHOULD BE AWARE 
OOF THE PLAN. 


AFTER ALL, 
THERE'S LESS THAN 
AN HOUR NOW. 


YOU'RE RIGHT. 
IT'LL HEAD DOWN 


I HAVE TO GO... 


WILEY SERPENT. 
IMAGINE WHAT THOSE 
DEMONS WOULD 
DO IF THEY FOUND 
YOU WITH ME. 


AT LEAST 
THERE ARE NO 
ANGELS IN THE 

CITY. 


AZIRAPHALE? 


I’M A DEMON... 
WE'RE NOT SUPPOSED 
TO LOVE BUT-... 


IF THEY 
KNEW... 


T AM WELL 
AWARE THAT 
DEMONS CAN'T LOVE. 
BUT I CAN. 
THAT'S ENOUGH 
ISN'T IT? 


WE CAN FIGURE 
EVERYTHING ELSE 
OUT TOGETHER. 


YEAH 


... L HOPE SO. 


P WASTUR, YOU'RE STILL HERE. 
PERFECT. 
- THAVE A JOB FOR YOU. 


YOU HAVE A I'M NOT HERE TO 
JOB FOR ME?! | FOLLOW YOUR ORDERS! 
| : I’M HERE BECAUSE I’M 
ENJOYING WHAT HORRORS 
THE "GOOD GUYS” ; 
ARE INFLICTING ON YOUU INE IT 
THESE PEOPLE. 


TWENTY YEARS AGO 
A MAN IN THIS CITY 
WAS KILLED BY A BOY 
NAMED MOSES. 


I'D LIKE HIM TO 

BE TORTURED BY 
MALICE ITSELF FOR THE 

NEXT MILLENIUM. 


AND THEN WHEN 
HIS DAMNED SOUL 
IS ABOUT TO CRUMBLE 
T WANT HIM SET 
ASIDE FOR ME. 


YES, S/R. 


AZIRAPHALE! 


GABRIEL! 
WH-WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING?! 


PREPARING 
YOU FOR THE FINAL 
PLAGUE, OBVIOUSLY. | 


THE LAST ONE? 
I-IT'S TONIGHT?! 


I SUPPOSE YOU'VE 
BEEN TOO BUSY 
WITH THOSE DEMONS 
TO NOTICE, BUT YES. 
IT’S TONIGHT. 


JUST PUT THE SMITING “Sa 
IN YOUR NEXT MEMO. 
| WE HAVE MORE IMPORTANT 
THINGS TO DISCUSS. 


DEATH WILL CLAIM 
THE LIVES OF EVERY 
FIRST BORN EGYPTIAN 
CHILD TONIGHT. 


I THOUGHT WE 


SHOULD RETURN THE 
FAVOR WE OWED THE 
DEMON CRAWLEY. 


WHAT DID HE DO...? 


YOU DION'T KNOW?! 
INTEL SAYS HE WAS 
RESPONSIBLE 
FOR TEMPTING 
THE LAST PHARAOH 
TO SLAUGHTER 
THE SLAVE BABIES 

FORTY YEARS AGO 


NOT TO WORRY THOUGH. 
DEATH WILL ALSO BE REMOVING 
ALL THE FILTHY DEMONS TONIGHT. 


THAT PART WAS MY IDEA. 


DEATH IS 
DISCOPORATING 
DEMONS AS 
WELL?! 


GOOD RIGHT? 
SINCE YOU DID 
KILL TWO OF THEM 
TONIGHT, WE THOUGHT 
YOU SHOULD KNOW- 


AZIRAPHALE?! 


T HAVE TO RUN BUT 
MY MEMO TO HEADQUATERS 
WILL BE THERE IN THE MORNING 
GABRIEL! TERRIBLY SORRY! 


T AM 
AZIRAPHALE! 
PRINCIPALITY OF 
THE EASTERN 
GATE! 


I-I HAVE 
UNFINISHED YOU WILL NOT 


BUSINESS WITH TOUCH HIM...! 
THIS DEMON... 


ANGEL! 
FGH! W-WAS 
THAT DEATH?! 


DON'T TOUCH 


ME, CROWLEY! 


DO YOU KNOW 
WHAT'S HAPPENING 
RIGHT NOW?! 


DEATH IS TAKING 
THE LIVES OF THE 
FIRST-BORN EGYPTIAN 
CHILDREN, JUST LIKE 
PHARAOH TOOK LIVES 
_ FORTY YEARS AGO! 


BUT YOU'D 
KNOW ALL ABOUT 
THAT, CROWLEY! 


I NEVER TOLD HIM 
TO MURDER CHILOREN! 
I SWEAR, ANGEL! 


HE WAS TERRIFIED 
OF A RIOT! T NEVER EXPECTED 
HIM TO KILL BABIES WHEN T 
SAID TO GET RID OF 
THE SLAVES! 


WE HAVE TO DO 
SOMETHING BEFORE IT’S 
TOO LATE! 


DO SOMETHING?! 
I'M AN ANGEL, I CAN'T 
INTERFERE! 


~ PHARAOH WILL FREE THE 
SLAVES WHEN HE SEES WHAT'S 
HAPPENED... BUT THIS IS 
TOO MUCH...! 


SHH <= IMGOINGTO © 
ae FIX THIS. LEAVE 
— /e WITH THE SLAVES. 
T'LL FIND YOU. 


I'M SORRY, BUT 
YOU'RE GOING TO NEED 

TO PUT YOUR FAITH IN 

A DEMON... | 


ALWAYS 
MY DEAR. 


PHARAOH! 


FREE THE SLAVES! 
THERE MAY STILL BE TIME! 


AND WHY 
WOULD I 
DO THAT? 


T AM YOUR GOD! 
IT COMMAND YOU TO 
FREE THE SLAVES! 


you COMMAND?! 


T AM A PHARAOH! 
HAVE YOU FORGOTTEN 
THAT I TOO AM A GOD?! 


T HAVE ALREADY 
SENT MOSES AWAY 
AND NOW YOU COME 
TO ME WITH THE SAME 
REQUEST?! WHY?! 


I SEE NOW! 
YOu'vVE SIDED WITH 
THEM! 


YOU'RE A SPY! 


WH-WHERE 
DID YOu-?! 


YOU RECOGNIZE IT? 
THE WEAPON TAKEN FROM THEN WHY NOT 
THE HEBREWS! SO YOU ARE LOOK LIKE IT, SNAKE! 
ONE OF THEM! GUARDS! TAKE HIS GOLD, 
— HIS CLOTHING, 


HIS KOHL! 


| CHECK YOUR SON... 


OT! — | __ ns BA 


Bee a “Gy = AZIRAPHALE...? 
a WRONG... | See §=00 YOU NEED TO WAIT 
as eee FOR HIM... 


HE'LL FIND US. 


I TRUST HIM. 


THE PRISONER 
| YOU REQUESTED, SIR. 


NO. THE PHARAOH 
ONLY REQUIRES 
THE FLAMING SWORD. 


THE SLAVES HAVE 
REACHED THE RED SEA. 


HE'LL BE RIDING OUT 
WITH THE ARMY NOW. 


WE CANNOT HOLD THE 
GOD WITHOUT IT. AS SOON AS 
YOU TAKE IT- : 


HE CAN'T WARN 
THEM NOW ANYWAYS. 
HE'D NEVER MAKE IT 

IN TIME. 


PHARAOH WANTS 
NOTHING MORE TO DO 
WITH THE SERPENT. 


WELL... YES, 
BUT WE COULD WAIT 
JUST A FEW MORE 
WE'RE GOING DANS... 
TO NEED TO GO AROUND | 
EVENTUALLY... 


WE COULDN'T PICK A 
BETTER NIGHT TO TRAVEL. 


RIGHT... 
HELL FIND US... 
HE WILL. 


CHARIOTS 
COMING OVER 
THE HILL! 


PHARAOH'S 
ARMY! 


HE'S STALLING BUT- 
BUT WE HAVE NOWHERE 
TO GO... MOSES? 


HOW MUCH 


TIME DO WE 
HAVE? 


HOW MUCH TIME 
AZIRAPHALE?! 


I DON'T KNOW. 
A FEW HOURS AT 
fa MOST. BUT CROWLEY 
WILL BE INCREDIBLY 
WEAK WHEN IT 
DOES FALL! 


THEN WE CAN'T 
WASTE ANY TIME. 


AND AZIRAPHALE. 
HE'LL NEED YOU HERE 
WHEN IT DOES FALL. 


I WON'T MAKE 
YOU FOLLOW ME 
EROM EGYPT 


BE CAREFUL. 
MAKE SURE HE'S 
SAFE... ALRIGHT? 


OH, MY 
DARLING BOY! 


SHE CHOSE 
YOU TO LEAD. 
I'LL FOLLOW 

IPL CAN. 


I DON'T 
MEAN TO BRAG, 


“~~ © But GUARDING 
* GATES IS MY 
SPECIALTY 


og 


oa 
. 


H-HOW 
MUCH LONGER 
ANGEL...2 


THEY’RE ALMOST 
TO THE OTHER SIDE. 
JUST A MOMENT LONGER 
AND I'LL CLOSE THE GATE. 
, CAN YOU DO THAT, 
DEAR? 


NO PROBLEM, 
AZIRAPHALE. 


THIS IS 
RIDICULOUS! 
THE SLAVES COULD 
BE MILES AWAY 
BY NOW! 


IF THAT SERPENT 
WAS SO AFRAID OF THIS 
SWORD, WE'LL SEE WHAT IT 
DOES TO HIS WALL. 


AZIRAPHALE...! 


NO NO NO! 


"ANGEL... ) 
THIS IS A HOLY 
WOUND, HOW DID HE | | O-OH NO... 
MANAGE THIS?! I MEAN! YOU'RE 
ALRIGHT! 
ANGEL...! 


= AZIRAPHALE! 


AZIRAPHALE, I- 
I LOVE YOU. 


EVEN IF YOU 
CAN'T KEEP TRACK OF | 
_ A DAMN SWORD. 


OH, 
CROWLEY...! 


I'M GOING 
TO HEAL YOU! 


AND WHILE ANGELS 
AND DEMONS ARE 
OF THE SAME STOCK, 
T DOUBT A BLESSING 
WILL FEEL PLEASANT... 


TAKE A DEEP 
BREATH, DEAR. 


AZIRAPHALE...2 


I HOPE You 
LEFT A SCAR. 


I'D LIKE A 
REMINDER... 


I LOVE YOU, 
WILEY SERPENT. 


AND YOU LOOK 
BEAUTIFUL WITH 
SHORT HAIR. 


0-OH! 
SHUTTING fo 
THE GATE! 


ANGEL, YOU 


DIDN'T... NO! 
: OF COURSE NOT! 


ALL WHO DESERVE 


MERCY WILL 
WASH UP HERE. 


EVERYTHING 
ELSE WILL 
Be LOST... 


I SUPPOSE THERE ISN'T 
MUCH LEFT FOR US HERE. 


MY DEAR, 
YOU'RE EXHAUSTED. 


‘Pt FINE. 


YOU'RE NOT 
STRONG ENOUGH | 
FOR A MIRACLE. | 


ANGEL, WHAT 
ARE WE DOING? 
I'LL SINK...! 


I’M NOT LEAVING 
YOU HERE AGAIN, CROWLEY. 


“ pie 


COME HERE, 
THAT'S IT. 


NOW SLEEP. 

AND YOU'LL WAKE 
HAVING HAD A DREAM 
OF WHATEVER YOU 
LIKE BEST. 


Re 


WE'RE HERE, 
RISE AND SHINE. 


MOSES! 


ANGEL, nant 


y. 


mage ys Nr) 


HE DOESN'T 
WANT TO TALK 


L O ME! 
a, i ra 
® Pi _g 


OH, 
NONSENSE! | 


H-HEY, MOSES! 
IT'S BEEN A WHILE! 


WHAT LIKE 
T-TWENTY YEARS? 


ZIPPORAH! 
GIVE OR TAKE WHY DON'T YOU 
A FEW...! INTRODUCE HIM?! 


W-WAIT-! 
INTRODUCE WHO?! 


O-OH. I'VE HEARD 
YOU'RE GOOD WITH 


CHILOREN. ASK 
THE ANGEL. 


WHERE'D YOU 
HEAR THAT...2 


HE IS. 


- 


y curs 
DAMN LIE AND 
YOU KNOW IT. 


DO YOU THINK 
HE’LL BE ALRIGHT? 
MOUNT SINAI IS QUITE 
THE HIKE... 


YEAH. | 


HELL BE 
FINE, ANGEL. 


THANK YOU TO MY BETA HALEY 
WHO'S ALWAYS BEEN GREAT FOR BOTH 
INSPIRATION AND ARGUMENTS. 


AND THANK YOU ALL FOR YOUR 
OVERWHELMING SUPPORT ON THIS 
PROJECT! T WOULD NOT HAVE BEEN ABLE 
TO COMPLETE IT WITHOUT YOU READERS. 


SO WHETHER YOU'VE BEEN FOLLOWING 
THIS COMIC SINCE THE VERY BEGINNING 
OR YOU JUST PICKED IT UP TODAY, 


THANK YOU! 


COPYRIGHT 2019 - WHITELEY FOSTER 
WHITELEY-FOSTER.WORK 
SOCIAL MEDIA: WHITELEYFOSTER 


